ago	THE AGE OF REASON
splendid nature—Lake L6man, the Rh&ne, Mont Blanc, Mont
Sal&ve—formed the education of the sensitive and suffering
Jean-Jacques, Rousseau was one of the earliest lovers of
mountain scenery. The Englishman, William Beckford, wha
delighted in " those lofty peaks," came to Tyrol a generation
later (1782). De Saussure climbed Mont Blanc in 1787.
The boy, who was an orphan, being brought up by an uncle,
was put to more than one trade or profession, but failed to
make good in any. His delight was to escape into the country-
side for long, solitary rambles; but once, in 1728, he rambled
too far and too late, and found himself shut out by the closed
city gate. The incredible youth simply accepted the fact of
exclusion, and turned away from home and friends, to roam in
the wide world beyond. Thus began that amazing early course
of wandering, for which the only authority is Rousseau's
Confessions, written in his later years.
Evidently it was on the south side of the city that Rousseau,
aged sixteen, found himself shut out from Geneva. It is only a
short walk into Savoy, at that time part of the dominions of
the King of Sardinia. The boy wandered among the pleasant
valleys and farms of that green and fruitful country. A curi
gave him lodging one night, and introduced him to Madame
de Warens, a well-to-do Genevese lady, who, being converted
to Catholicism, had naturally left the city of Calvin, and now
had a small country-house at Annecy. Madame de Warens
was attracted by the handsome, intellectual boy, and sent him
to a religious house at Turin, where he made no difficulty in
being converted. He was then sent forth with twenty francs in
bis pocket to make his own living. A good-looking, personable
young man, he easily obtained a place, two places in fact, one
after the other, as lackey or footman, and seems to have been
neither honest nor industrious in one or the other. Soon he was
off, vagabonding with another adventurer, the worst sort of
companion for a youth who had much imagination and no
fixed principles; but after a time he shook off his companion
and turned up at Madame de Warens5. She received him
kindly, and tried to set him up in life again by sending him to

